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two boys going out to try their fortunes in the East. Mr
Dudley Fortescue,1 then Member for Andover, was one of the
party, and was particularly obliging and encouraging to us
both. He left us at Ceylon, and from that time forth I kept
up a correspondence with him, and on my visits home and at
other times he showed me many kindnesses, extending over
more than fifty years. This last New Year only he wrote me
a cheery letter, alluding to the jubilee of our friendship, and
adding that, notwithstanding he had nearly reached his
ninetieth birthday, he was fairly well. He planned going
down to the British Museum to see some specimens of
" cup marks," in which we were both interested. A few
weeks later I heard with deep regret of his death, and later
Lady Camilla Fortescue wrote me that he had been fairly
well until nearly the last, and that the projected visit to the
British Museum on the matter in which we were both
interested had duly been made*

Our fellow-passenger, dear old Frank Wyllie, had already
died in the preceding year. He was the elder brother of
Curzon Wyllie, also one of my intimate friends, and a
constant guest at this old cMteau, the news of whose tragic
death at the hands of an Indian assassin has reached me, to
my deep sorrow, whilst preparing these notes for the press,

1 The Hon. Dudley Fortescue, M.P.